




A Yorkshire T ragedy . 

Orttf.No monfterj prone 
My thoughts did oncjy tend to vertuous loue. 
fjuf . Loue of her vertues ? there it goes. 

0«tf .Bafc fpirit,to lay thy hate vpon 
The fruitfull honour of thine ownebed. 

They fight y and the Husband is hurt. 

Huf.Oh. 

Cent. Wilt thou yeeld it yet ? 

Huf. Sir, fir, I haue not done with you. 

Gent. I hope nor nere (ball do. Fight agen. 

jf«/Haue you got tricks ? are you in cunning with 
we? 

<?«/£. No, plaine and right. 

He needs no cunning that for truth doth fight. 
Husband fades downe. 

Hitf . Hard fortune, am I lcucld with the ground ? 
Gent. Now fir, you lie at mercy. 

Huf.lyou flaue. 

G«*. Alas, that hate ibould bringvsto our graue, 
You fee my fword’s not thirfty for your life, 

I am forrier for your wound, then your lelfc, 

Y’are of a vertuous hou(c,fhew vertuous deeds, 

Tis not your honour ,tis your folly bleeds. 

Much good hasbeene expe&ed in your life. 

Cancell not all mens hopes, youbaue a Wife, 

Kinde and obedient rheape not wrongfull fhame 
On her and your pofterity,let onely finne be fore, 
And by this fall, rife neitcr to fall more. 

And fo 1 leaue y ou . Exit. 

HuJ.lhs the dogge left me then 

After 




A Yorkshire Tragedy. 

After his tooth hath left me ? Oh, my heart 
Would taine leape after him,reuenge I fay, 

Ime mad to be rettcng’d.my ftrumpet Wife, 

It is thy quarrell that rips thus my flefh, 

And makes my breft fpit blood,but thou (halt bleed : 
Vanquifht ? got downe ? vnable eene to fpeake ? 
Surely tis want of money makes men weake, 

I,twas that ore-threw me,lde nere bene downe elfe. 

Exit* 

Enter wife in a riding fuite, with aferuingman. 

Str.Faith miftris,if it may not be preemption 
In me to tell you fo,for his excufe 
You had fmall reafon.knowing his abufe. 

Wife. I grant I had,but ala-lfe. 

Why mould our faults at home be fpread abroad, 
Tis greefe enough within doorcsj atfirft fight 
Mine Vnckle could run ore his prodigall life 
As pcrfe&ly,asif his feriouseye 
Had numbred all his follies : 

Knew of his morgagde lands, his friends in bonds, 
Himfelfe withered with debt; And in that minute 
Had I added his vfage and vnkindnefie, 

Tvvould haue confounded euery thought of good. 
Where now,fatheringhis ryots on his youth, 
Which time and tame experience will fhakcoff, 
Gueffinghiskindnesto me (as 1 fmoothd him 
With all the skill I had) though his defarts 
Are informe vglier then an vnfhapte Bearc. 

Hee's ready to prefer him to fome Office 
.And place at Court 5 a good and fure relecfe 
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